
The Taming of the Shrew, 

Ha;-. So will I figniour Gremioibut a word l pray:Thouginheni. 
turc of our quarre 11 yet ncuer brook’d Parle, know now vpon ad* ‘ 
uice,it toucheth vs both: that we may yet agaioe haue accede to 
toour faire Miftris , and behappieriuaSsin Biatwa’shue-, to la- 
bour and etteft one thing fpeciallyi 
Cjrs. What’s that 1 pray ? 
l-l or. Marrie lirto geta busbandfor her Sifter. 

Gre. A husband: a diuell. 

Hor .'l fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell : Thin k’ft thou Hvrenjio , though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo veric a foolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor. TuOi Gremio : though it palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarum*, why man there be good fellowesin the 
world, and a man could light on them, would take her withal! 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell :buc I had as lief take her dowric with this 
conditionjTobcwhiptat thchighcroirccueric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choiccin rotten apples : 
but come, fincc this bar in law makesvs friends, iclhallbefofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping 'Baptifiascldcftdmgh*- 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeft free For a hul'band, and then 
hauctoo t’afreQi ; Swecte Btanca t happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes failed:, gets theRing: How lay youfignior Gremiol 
grem . I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing thac would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andridde the houfc of her. Comeon. 


Sxeuntambo. Manet Tranio and Luceutio, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it poflible 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncuer thoughticpolTible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ftood looking on, 

I found the effett of loue in idlenctfe. 

And now in plainetTe do confeffc to thee 
That art to mee as fecrct and as deere 
As iMnna to theQnecue of Carthage was : 

T. ranio I burne, I pine, I perifh Tranio , 

If I acchueieue not this yong modeft gyrle : 


CounfaiU 



TbeTaming} of the Shrew* 

Counfail me T ranio, for 1 know thoucanft i 
Alfiftme Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mali cr it is no time to chide you now, 

Affeflion is not rated from the heart : 

If loue haue touch’d you, naught remaines but fo, 

Redime te c apt am quant queas minimo . 

Luc. GramcrcicsLad: Goforward, this contents,. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Gh yes, I faw fweetebeautie in her face, 

Suchas the daughter of nsfgenor had. 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her filler 
Began tofcold,and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to rnoue. 

And with her breath (lie did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from hi strance % 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue tbc Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatcbieuehcr. Thus it (lands s 
Her elder lifter isfocurft and flirew’d. 

That till the Father rid his hands of her , 

Mall er, your loue mu ft liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulc (he will not be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a cruell Fathers he s 
Butartthou notaa'uifd,he tooke fomecare 
Tp get her cuning Schoolemafters toinftr u& her.. 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I haue it Tranio. 

Tra. Mafter , for my hand. 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpc in one,. 

Luc, Tcllmethinc firft. 

Tra. You will be fchoolc- mafter. 

And vndertake tl.e teaching of the maid* 
That’syoupdcuice. 


